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A STORY OF THE GRAND BANKS

the yaent slowed toplok ups

mooring .

"Thes 're haviog what stands them for a good
time, 1 van give rnu that and twice us much
a4 thiat, Harve, How d'yoa like 117"

“Cmanr| That's nn way to gol k dinghy over.
wide,* wald fiarvey, still Intent on cho yacht,
If 1 eouldn’e allp s tackle better than that 1I'd
stay ashore * * % What If § don'td"

MIAY natore o what"

“Yacht and ranch and live on the nld man;
and get behind mainma when thers is trouble,’
sald Hatvey, with a twinkle In his eve,

YWy, In that case you come right In with
me, my son."

“Tan dollars & month?' Annther twinkis,

“Not m cent more uniess you're worth it
and you won't touch thut for n few years,”

10 sooner begln sweeplog out the office--
fan't that how the Dig Luws start?—and touch
somethine now tha =

1 know It; we feel that way, Batl
gnosn we can hire any sweening we nead, |
made the same istake myself of starting In
ton #onn, "'

*Thirty milllon dollars o' mistake, wihsn't
17 1'd riek e for that '

1 lont and | galned come, ' el yon, ™

Cheytis pulled his beard and wmiled an he
lonked over the stil water, And spoke wway
from Harvey, who presently begni to s nwars
that his father was telliuse the siary of hils life,
He talked In a'low, g oen voies, without yesture
and without expression: and [t wan n Listory
for whicha dozen lemling Journain wonld
cheerfully hnve pald many dollars the soory
uf forey years that wasat the same time ths
stosy of the New West, whoase story s yet to
be written, It began with a kinless boy
turned loose In Texas, and it went on through
& hunitred changes and chiope of life, the scetes
ahifting (e an State nfter Weatarn State, from
cftion that sp-wng up o n month spd 1D n sea-
son utterly withered away, o wild ventures
In wilder camps that sre now Inborinus pav.d
municipalities, It ecovered the bullding of
three rallrowids and the deliberste wreck of n

1 of stenmers, townships, for

and the men of every nnilon

under heaven, manning, creatlng, hewlng,
and dlgging these,

It touched on chances of gigantlc wealth
fung before eyes that could not see, or
missed by the merest accldent of time and
travel. and through the mad shift nf thines,
sometimes on bLuisebne’ . more often afoot,
now rich, now poor, 1n and out, and back and
forth, deck hand, traln tanid dontrector,
boarding house keeper, Journnlist, sngineer,
drumeier, real estate agent, politiclan, dead
beat, ramssller, mine owner, specalator, enttle
nian, or tramp, moved Harvey Cheyne nlwro
and quiet, seeking hin own euds, wnd, s he
sald, the glory ard advancement of his connt-
try, He told of the rait s that never deserted
him even when hke hung on the rageed cdue
nf despajr the falth that comes of hnowing
imen and things., He enlarged =4 though he
were talking to himself un bis very great votrs
age anidl resonrce at all tlimes, The thing was
e evident In the man's mind that he never
even chinnged hita torn He desceitwid how he
Nl bested bie epemies, or forgiven them ex-
Aactly nn they lhind beatsd or forgiven bim In
thoss roaritge duys: how le bad enitrested, oa-
joled and bullled towns, commanies, pnd synd|-
vales, all for the'r gomd: crawled aroumd,
through, or vuder mountalos mod ravines, dreag-
glne nstreing und hoow-leon rallrosd after hing,
snd mat st while promiscuous S ounities
tore the fragments of hils ehuracter Lo shreds

The e beld Harvey alinost hronthiess, lis
head m ele cockesd 1o one side, bl sves fyed
on his fatlier's tacelnw the twillghit deepenil,
and the red clegar end Lt up the farrowed chesks
ond heavy eyebrows, It seeuied 1o Lim like
watching a locoimntive tushing avross conntry
in the dark & mile between onc. ginre of the
opeaned fire door, but this locomotive eonld 1alk,
wnd the words shoolt and sticred the boy to the
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CHAPTER X,

Pat 1t was otherwise with the We're Here's
sllent .cnok, for e eama up, his kit in & hand-
kerchlef and hoarded the ** Conatanse.” Pay
was nin particalar ohiect, and he d414 not In the
lonat enrn where he alept.  1ils business na re-
veulsd ta him In drenma was to follow Harvey,
They tried argument and, atlast, peranasion,
tat thera s n difference Letween one Caper
Rreton and two  Alnbama negroes, and *he
matter was referesd to Cheyne by the conk and
vekter,  The milllonuire only langhed, He
presumed; Harves might nesd a body servant
somo day or other, and was sure one voluniese
was worth five hirellngs, Tt the man stay,
therefore: even though he called himself Mac-
Dona'l and awore In teslle.  The ear eould
&0 vk to Bostan, where, {f he were still of the
pame wind, they would take him Weat,

With the “Constance,” which in his hexrt
of hearts he loa*hed, departad the Iast rem-
pant of Chevne'slinlilinnalredory, and hs eave
hinisalf up to an energetic ldleneer. This
Olouceater wns & new town In & new land,
and he porposed to taka it In me of old he had
taken in all the citles from Bnohiomish to Ban
Diego of that world whenee he hafled, They
minde money slong the erooked street, which
was hindf wharf and half ship's store: as & lead-
Iing vrofesslonnl le wirhed to learn how the
poble esme was plaved, Men sald that four
out uf every five fishballs served at New Fne.
Innd*s Sunday bHreakfast came from Olouces
er, nod overwhelmed bim with Nanres in
proof - statistics of boats, gear, wharf front-
nwe, capltnl Investod, salting, packing, factor.
fes, Inaurnnee, wases, repalrs, and profita, He
talkedd  with the ownera of the large fleels
whose s'tippars were little more than hired
men, wid whose crews wore almost all Swedes
or PPortuguese, Then he conferred aith Dise
ko, cne of the faw who owned thelr eraft, and
comparod no‘es 'n his vast head, He colled
hirvelf away on ehaln oables in marins junk
ahops, asking questions with cheerful unsinksd
Western curiosity till oll the water front
wanled to know *‘waat in thupder that man
wis affer. nnyhow.” He took aclinle at the
Mutual Insarance rooms and demanded ox-
planations of the' mysterlous remarks chinlked
up on the hlurkboard Asy by dar:and that

| Ing up to

i

core of We sl Av lgst ﬂ!mrnr- pltclind puny
the clent bett, and the Two sat (n the dark
u¥er thie Inpninge wiler.

“I'vo never told that to any one before,”
sald the father,

Hurvey wmsped. "“It's  fust
thing that eyer was!™ suld he,

“Thab's what | got. Now I'th coming ta
what 1 dldn®t get. It won't sound moach of |
naything 1o your, hat [ Jop't wish you (o Le as
old ma | mm oelore you And out, | can hamdle |
man, of course, and M'm no fool along my own |
Uues, bt -but | —can't compete ~ith the man |
who has heen tnught, I've pliked up asl |
went slong, and it sticks out all nver me.'*

"'1‘\1 uever sect 11, sald the sou, Indig-

broneht down upen him secrotaries of every
Fistierman's Wilow and Orphan Ald Boclety
within the rlty Jimits,

They bewged shamelessiy, each man snx-
fons to beat the other institation’s record and
Clivyon tugeed at Il beard and handed them
all over to Mrs, Cheyne, She was resilng In &
Barling houss near Eastern Polot-a strangs
eataliilshwent munaged, apparently, by the
buarlors themsslves, where the tablecloths
vers redd and whits choquered, and the popula-
thin, whio seemed o have known one another In.
tinately for yeurs, rose up at midanleght 10 make
Welali rarebita IF It folt hongey. On the sec-
ond mornlng of her atay Mre, Cheyne pnt sway
her Lig dlamoud earrings befors she came
down to hreakfust. Bhe, (oo, was mesting
new experlences,

“They're wodt dellghtful peopls,” she oon-
fideqd to her hashiand: *so friendly and simple,
oo, thiueh thsy are all Boston, nearly."

“Ikar Isn'tslmpleness, mo.her,' he sald,
lookline acrosn the boulders behind the apnle
trees wliore the hammocks wern slung,  “It's
tho other thing that we- that 1 haven't got, *

“Thure can't be.”" sald Mrs. Cheyne, quistly.
Why we —*

I knuw It, dear,

the greatest

nantly. i
“Yuu will, th You will - just |
an 8o as you've finlshed colloge. Don't |
know It? Don't ] kuow the look on men's |
fuors when they think me a—« 'mucker.’ na
they call 1t out here? 1 can break thom to
Hitie pleces- yos ~but 1 ean'i; get back at 'en
to hor, ‘em where they llve Jou't nav
they're ‘way, 'way up. but [ feel I'm wuy, ‘way,
‘way off, someliow  Hut you'se got vour
clinnee. You've @it tomsak up all the learn.
ing that's around, and you'll ive with a erowd
that are doing the same thing, They'll be |
dulig It for & few thousand dollurs & year at
moat, but remember vou'll be doing It for mil-
lions, You'll learn law evough to lnok after
your own property when ['m out o' the light
and you'll have to be silid witn the best men
in the market ‘they are uselul later), and
atove all you'll have to stow saway the olain,
common, slt-down-wit 1-your-chin-on-your-el-
bows Look learnineg, Nothing pays like that, |
Huarve, and t's bound te pay mire and mors
ench year In our conntry -in burltiess and In
politica,  You'll see.”
“I'here's no susar to my ood of the deal,”
sald Huarvey. *“'Four years at college! Wish
1'd chosen tie valet and the vache:™
“Its 11l rert of the husiness.' Cheyne In.
sisted, “‘You're Invesilng your FQP'MI whero
1t°ll bring In the best returas, and ! guess vou
won't find our property anrnnk any when |

uch, Tarve,

Wo have-nf sourse, we
have. 1 wuess It's only the style they wear
East, Arn you liaving a good time?"

1 dou't see very mneh of Harvey: he's al- |
ways aith you, but I alnt't near as nervous as
| wan,**

1 haven't had tuch m gnod time sinse Willle
dind. [ nevor rightly understosd that I had a
mon bofore this, Liarve's got to Le a great bov, ae / pet T h

" ., you're rendy to e hold, il Guver. ant
Amrhlluh'rm_nu )on: dear. Cushlon under fut e EHOw Ih the morsive. Hurty? Wa'll
your head?  Well, we'll go down to the whar! | b jate for sipper!”
agnln nnd take s look around.” ?1; fll!llt“lrun " llllninn:u alk {‘htrelwuu ::m
p ; b ne or Harvey to te s nusther abaout {5,

Harvey was Lis father's shadow (n thoss and Cheyne paturally took the same point of
days. avd the two strolled alone slde Ly side, | view, Hut Mrs, Chyens saw nod feared, wnil
Cliryne uslog the wradesas an excuse for lay. “;“:l“ lllli-']--nlrm-. Her bay, v;'hnmldle rmml.i |

3 o " ah over her, was ganhe, and In hils stenl
tnz his band nn the boy's square shoulder. It relened n keen faced youth, abnormally stlent,
was then that Harvey notliced and admired who aldresard most of his consersation to Lis |
what had never struck him before- Lis futlier's rnn.o;. She un-lrrni-ud It lwl % business, nnld

. thereforn n mutter bevond her uremlses, If
rurious vower of getting at the heart of new ane bad wny doubte. they wers resnived when
mntters as learned from men In the street, Cheyne went to Koston and brougat back «

“How d'you tuake ‘em tell you evervthing | nvu‘“dlln'mlm-l IHlll'lII:'-!H' r '“".l ol .

. » " Chint liave you twno men besn dolng nowi"
witlout cpening your eadr™ demanded the | gy, eaiilh with s weak iitile stlle, &s she turaed
Ao, as they came out of a rigger’s lolt, e tn the Heht.

“iI've dealt with quite a few me» in my time, “Talking just talking, r
Haorve, nnd one sizes ‘om np somehow, | gless, cothing smoall about b arvey.
1 know somothing about wysalf, 100," Than,
wiler a paise, it they sl down on a wharf
edue: " Mon cnn most slways tell when a man
hus linwidled things for I:llin.-ﬂf. nnd then they

nammn; there's

There was not. e hoy limd made & treaty
on his own weeount.,  Hallronds, te exnlnined
gravelyv, loterested hlm us [ittle e Jumber,
real estate, or wining,  What his sonl yenrned

trent Lilm as one of themaelves,™
“Faaw an  they treat me down at Wouver.
‘s wharf, I'm one ui the crowd now.
Hsko Lus tolidl eve=y one 1"ve earned m U P

tor wan contral of Lin father's line of sniling
]
" e
Hirvey ppread out his hunds and rnh#ml the

n
shilos, It thei & ulid be vro hitm within
whint he concelvod to Lo n re e e, Le,
for his oxn purt, guaranteed dillgencs and
mli;'lht nt o a]Iau't- !nl:'l !uurlurr Inlw yuirs, l“ \in-

itns . YThey! ] ention be wus to bo nllowed full necess to all de-

l:.l: :wtl'r?t‘:-n'l::r They're all soft again,” he tails ronnected with the line he had aske!

“Kenn ‘eni that way for the next few years, | BUL MOre than twn thousand questions about &
while you'te getting your education, You can | fFrom his father's most privite pauera in tho
burden ‘em un afer,'* safe to the fues In San Francisco harhor,

“Veos, [ suppose 80," was the answer, in no
delighted voiuce.

it rests with you, Harve. Yon ean take
cover behind your muaminn, of course, anid

“It's a deal.'” suld Cheyneal the Inst. **You
alter your wind twoents times Sefore you leave
MY her W Tussing about your nerves ll’l(i yuur
Juh-rtrungness snd ail that pipoy-cock."

collewe of conrse; hut If vou take holid of 1t in
proper shuoe and (f yvou don’t tie it up before
‘Have | ever done chatr' sald Harvey, un-
wasi|v,

vou're twentv-thres 1°1 make tho thilng over to
vou,  Huw's that, Harvey?”

“Nope, Never pays to split up A going con-
cern.  There's oo muh competition (6 the
wo ld noyway, atd Disko sevn " hlood kin ey 1o
mick towether,! His erowd never go Lack on
bilm. Tust"s one redson, he =ars, why they
make such big fares. Sav, thie We're [Tors coon
off to the tiearee Mouday. ‘They don't atay
lung ashors, do thevy'*

Hils Inther turped whers he aat and thrust
one n long hand,  “You know ns well as 1 do
it | ocan ¢ mnke anything out of you If you
dion't ney seenight by me. 1 enn handle you |
alone It you'll stay alone, wut 1 don't prefend |
o mAnage both you and your mamine, Life's : '
wn shinrt, anyway,” “Wall, we onght 1o be golng, too, 1 gneas,

" lon't ke me out much of & fallow, does | I've left my Lusiness hune up at Lo se ends, ar
e 'I It tlme o connect asaln, 1 just hate o do

"1 owuoss 18 ween my fault a good deal: bt | ot tuough,  Haven't hud a boliduy like this for
If vou want the truth, you baven't been much | LWenty years,
of wivthiog un to date,  Now, have you?* e ceh’t ko without sealng tisko off,"™ sald

“Umm,  Disko thir ks * ¢ ¢ Say, what | Tarvey, “and Monday's Metiorial Day,  Let's |
d'you reckon IU's cost you to 1aise me from the | SIAY over thit, anyway,'
sty Gt wnd last anid all over:" UWihat gk this memorial businessi't sald

Uheynn smiled.  “'ve oaver kept track, | Cheyne weakiy. ITe, tou, wos not anxlous o
bt | shinnld estiate, in dollars, noarer forty | sooll the wolden days,
than th ety thodsand, The youne generstion “NWell, as fur o 1 can make out, this bual-
o mes hilghy 1t Lias 1o hisve things and 1t tirea | No*s I8 & sort of songanit-ddsnce act, whacked |
of "vin, and the ol. man foots the bILL" un for the summer boarders, Disko dan's |

Hurvey whistled, hut st heart he was rather | think much of i1, beeatiso they take up s sulb-

Jemvedd to think that bls pbringing had cost | scriotion for the widows und arplisns, Disko's
s mineh,  Apd wil sunk eapltal, tan'c fry* Independent,  Haven't you notleed that:'*
“luvested, Harve, Invested, 1 Linpe," “Waoll- yes, A little In apots, Is it town
“alaking 1t only thiey thousand, the thirty | ahowi"
I've enrned {n about ten cents on the hupared. “The suzimer convention s They read oot
That's o mighty povr oateh,”  Harvey waugnd | the names of the felloss drowned  or gone
It eald wolomnly. CUnevne Isughed till nstray alnco lust thine | they nuke spieeclion
neariy foil off the pile into the water. snd reclte and all, Then, DIsko save, the seere.

“IHeKo hon got w heap more than that out of | taclen of the nld socletios go lnto the baekyarl
Dai stiice e was ten: nod Dun's wt sehool balf | and flght over the ool teral. The real show
the vear, teo," ho wnys, I b tho soriog. The minlsters wl
i, that's whst you're after, is 1¢" tnke o hand then, and there aren’t any summer
No.  I'm unot after anything, I'm not | boarders around.*

BiUck on myseld wny Just now - that's mil * ¢ 1 see,” mnid Choyne, with the Lirilliant and

rfe~t comprebiension of one boarn oty .t
red up o ety pride,  UWe'll stay over for
Momorial Dy wrd @ot off In the alternoon, "

tiness 10 o dowo to Fsko’s and make hilm
biring his erowd un before they sall, Ul have
Lo seand with them, of eonrme,

O, that's d s it YV sald Chesne
a oor summmer bonrder, and joo're

= banker Tull wileid banker,” Harvey
alled back s lie boarded ntrolles, and Cheyne
woent an with Lits dreenmis for the future,

Friakor Bl oo vise for ecivie funoilons where ap-

panla were made for clinrity, bu | wy plenil-
ed thnt the glory of the day wa
the " Wa're Hero's ** whaen tod th "
Disko mmde conditiona,  Fe il penrd 40 wos
Aakuniiak how wil the world knew all the
world's husiuess slove (e ater front he Jd
hanrd Lt w Cklder Phibodeiol i neiress: wion-
wul was golygy o te deke pact 10 the exorel s
sl he mlbl.ru»t:-l!‘ thmt g wgnid deiiver VSkip-
aer Trenans Ride, Varsotally he hind an little
s for getrgsees pa for pummer oarders, but
antdee wis Justioe, and Lhoireh Le lilmsalf (here
Dan wigglon ) hnd onee slinped up on s matter
of ludgm, nt, this thing must noi be, S0 Hur-
vey camn hack 1o Enst Giloneester and spont
holf s doy explaining tw an hemil Hetyers
with s royal remtatlon on seaboaris the
fpwardyess of the mistake she contemninted,
and she pomitted thot iU was Justice, even as
Lhakio bad said,

Clievne Know hr old experience what wonld
Bnppen: bur anyih'ny io e nature of n pubillo
pmluver wa® meat and drink (o the men.  He
wei eealiimen wede playbog eards Ly the raloon | saw the trolloys hureying West, in the hut,
skvliwht, ango conple of women with red and | huzy wornliug, full of women in Huhit sumier
bije I-u!'llau!l louked un und Inughed nojslly, o oentan, and white-facwd, straw-nutted moa

Shewldn't cars 1o e cavght ous i her in | fresh from Beston deaks: the siack of bleyveles

¥

Y oviht o be klvked,*
1 enan®t deoit, old man: or
AU, (F P been mimide that way,
SThen ' Linve iemeimbered 1L to the lnst day
Llved and never torglven you,' sald Harvey,
hin ol on hin doubled fints,
iy b Thnt's what 1'd do, You see?*
The tauld's with mm and no one ¢ se,
athwey, something's wot tn be done,’
Chivyne drew w clgar from Lis vost pocket,
Blt onf the end nod foll to simoking. Father
arl sn were very ek oliko: tor the beart Lild
Cheyne's tnoutlh, and Harsey lind his fathors
ol Lily  noc e pose, olose set Likek  eyes,
aud parrow. high che wnes,  With s taich
of hrown paint he woill bave made Ub very
resguely s s red lodbian In the story boo s,
Now yon van go oo fram here,” sald Chuyne
plowly, “rosting me between sig mnid  elgh
W oumaind i venr U you're noynber, Well, we')
eall o o mun then, Yol can go r{x It on' from
thats Mving an we o the, tuye of forly or vy
thai-nndd, bestdon whik your o othier will give
O, WL v vaiet and & ydent orw ipney ranch
Where yow el irelon o-to ricse trottfog atock
Al piay curds with vour own crowd,"
ke Lorey Toek?'' Harsoy gt in,
“Youwor the two De Vicgre boys or old man Me-
et s enm, Usliforitats tul! of "eas, sid here's
1osninnde while we're talking,”
» y Wik wiwain sneht with mubiogany
Ao k house, nickel pleted Wonacles, aml pink
wlille striped awnligs, unticd up the lar-
Wy Uy bie the btirkes of some uw York olul,
PAeng men bnowhot thoy eoncelvied to ba

I would, 1 pre-

“I'tn only

Iven

| when

Cfishine  pory called

any sovt of i brewse.  No Ueann'' sald Harvey, | outside the Post Uflce, the come-sud-go of

. A S W A - o S—

® one another;: the
i s‘hm:’u?n'i

busy offiolala
ﬂlr“r and swnsh
and the | nportant min

the brick atdewslk,

“Mather," he sald suddenly, "*don't you re:
memlir?  After Seattla was burned out, and
they got her golng again?"

Mrs. Cheyne nadided and Jooked oritleally
down the creoked strest, Like her husband,
she understond those gntherings, all the West
over, and compured them one against another,
The Asliermen began to mingis with ths erow
aliotut the doors-— blue-lowied Porttiguess, tha'r
women Lirehesded or ahinwled for the most
part: clear.e)cd A Meatisnm, and men of the
maritime provinees: Franch, [tallhns, Bwedes,
atud Danes, with outslds crews of connting
schooners; and sverywhoers womwan In bimck,
who saluted one another with a sloomy pride,
for this was thelr day of gron! days.

And there wero mininters of many creeds—
pastors of great, gllt-ediged congreantlons down
nt the sensile for o rest, with shoahierds of the
reenlar work froma tha priests of the ehurch
on the hill to bushishearded ex-salior Lather:
ane hall-tellow with the mon of a seore of

ts, There wars owners of lines of schoon.
ers, |arge o ntribulorr o the siecfetion, and
aminll met, the r few ormft pawne o the mast.
headn,  with bankers and marine (nsaranes
agonts, capiaing of tues and waterbonts, vl
wors, Mters, lumpers, salters, bontbnl dors, and
coovars, nnd wil the mixed populstion of the
witer fronts,

They drifted along the lina of seats made
gay with the dresses of the sumimer hoarders,
and ane of the town oficials patroilsd and per-
spired till Lie shone all over with pure cluy
Eriue, aevne bl met him oneas for five min.
utes a few duys before, and bhetween the two
there was a porfect nrn.mthg. i

“Waell, Mr. Chovne, and what d'you think'of
our c¢leys— You madnm, you *en st anywhers
ton pleass,- You have this kind of thing out

NVeat, | presume*"

“"Yeou, ut we nren't asold s you,*

“That's a0, of courss. You anght to have
heen at the rxercisen when we colebrat«d our
250th Lirthday, tell "nn. Mr. Cheyne, the

il ol L.
ol clty did horself ore R ian. WWhalw A%a

‘so heard. 1t pave,
matter with the town, that It don't iave a first-
claan Tioiel?"

" [ight over thors to thelsft, Pedro,
Henoa o' ro<m for vou and vour orowd, - Why.

hat's what [ tell "simn all the tie, Mr, Clisyne,
There's nie money In It, bit I presume Lh
don't affect you any, hat we xant in——"*

A heavy hand fel; on his hroadcloth shouls
der. and tie flushed aklpper of & Portiand coal
and fce conster apan hin half round. "Wt
fu thunder do you fallows masy by slnpnin
the law on the town when all decent mon are
At sea thie way Hehr “Town's dev's & Lionae,
an' amells n slght v orse senie [ guit. Micht
ln® 1=t us one saloon for sofy drinks, anyway, "

“Don't acem o have hiudered your nourish-
ment this morning, Carsen. 1'll wo Into ths
politles of fo later, SI. down by the door
und think over your ancumsnta tiill come

s 1

CWhat goad's argunments to me? o Migue-
on ehantostie's elghtesn dollars 8 cnse,
nod " The skioper lurched fnto his seat us
nn ergnn preldde slleneed him,

four new olaeen!’ sald the offlelal nrondly
to Chesnn, ““Cost us four thousand dollars,
too, We'll have to get back to hich licanss
nest sear to sy for it waen't golng to let
e mitisters himeo all the rellglon &t thelr con.
sofitiom, e Are sorne of onre orphiar s stand-

i, My wife taught ‘em. See you

wgnin lntor 1'm wantod on the platform,”

ik, clear, and teae, childron®s voloes bore
r!-lm-n the laal noise of those settling Into Lheir
plaves,

O, all ve wiorks of the Lord, bless yo the
Lords pratse Him and mazedfy Him forever.”

| other hnlidine down the snatehing. catehine.

The women throughont the ha!l Teaned for-
ward 1o ook as the relternted cydences filled
tho alr, Mre. Choynn, with somipe others, be:
wnn te hrsathe short; she hind hently imag!ned

| there ware »0 many wllows in the warld, and

v Instinet sought "arvey. He had (ound the
“We'r re's’ at the back af the andience,
and was suanding, as by rleght, hetwean lan |
and Plsko, Uncle Salters, returnsd the nignt

Lefore with PPenn, received hir susplelonsly,

“Haln't vour folk gone yet¥" ha erunted.
“What are you dain® Lere, young foller?™

i 'l ve Sens and Floods. bless ve the

s Hini and magnify Him forever,™
e gond right? sald Dan, “He's
Win there, same as the rest of s "'

“Not in them cloihes,* Salters sniurled.

CEhut your hend, Salters," sal? Disko, "Your
hlle's w0 o buck on you, Stay right whers yeo
nre, Harve,"

Then un and snoke the orator of the ocen
slon, another pillar of the niunlelvality, b=
ding the xorld welcome to Gloucsstar, and In-
chilentaldy pointing out where tiipucester eox
relled the rest of the vorld, Then he turned
to the sea winlth of the elty, and spoke of the
price that must be pald for the vesarly hnrvest,
They would hear later the ni mesof thelr lont |
dewd one hundred and severnteen of them,
"The widows stared a lttle apd looked wt ane
another here,  (iloucester eould not boast of
any overwhelming mills or fa torles, Her sons
worked for such wage ae the ses gave, and they
all knew that nelther Seorges nor the Banka
WATS COW  DasLures, he utmost that folk |
ashiare could aecomplish was to help the wid-
ows and the orphans, and after & few goneral

| remnrks ho took this opportunity of thankine,

In the name of the r‘l'u. those who had so pute
lle splriteidly consen to particlpnte lu the
exe clsre,
“*I Jeat hinte the begain’ pleces In i growled
ek, 1t don't give folk s fair notion of us*

“If folk won't be for=handsd an' put hy
thes've the chance,” retirnad Salters,
it stands 'n the nature o' things they hev o
be ‘shamed, Yo take warnin® by thst, young
foller. Itiches endureth but for a soason, ef
yun seatter them aronnd an lavseries la

"Hut to ose evervihing everything,' sald
Pooa, “"What ean vou dn then? Ounece |™
the watery Llus evos stared np and down, asif
looking for sometning to steady them. *“*(inoe
1 rewd=in a Loak, | think—of & loat wliern
every ohe was run down except some one, and
Lo sald to me 1

* hucks!" sald Salters, cattine In., *“You
read n Httls leas un® take more Int'rast In your
vittler, aud you'll come uearer to earnin’ vour
Keep, Penn,'

Harvev, ‘ammed among the fishermon, fele
acreepy, erawly, tingling theill that began (n

b kK of Lis peck and endid ar his Voo,

He wan eold, tim, though It was m warm day,

“That the octress wvoman from Philndel. |
phiad™ snlil Disko Troon, scowling st the plat-
form. “*You've fixed [t abont old man [reson,
hain't ve, Harver Yo Know wh naow,™

IV was not “Ireson's [ide" that the ¥naan
delivered, Lut wane sort of poem about a |
Prixlimm and A fert of
nunlust storm by roght,

le the women nade s wulding fire at the
Lead of the quay with everything they coula
lay hnnds on.
They tonk the frmdm'l tlanket,
Wno shiversd ani bads Lhem goj
They 1onk tha baby's oradle,
Who could not say them no,

“Whew ! sald  Dan. peering_ over Long
Jack's shonider, "that's great! Must ha' bin
f\li"l]l'lli\ ll.l l!'mllu!a." 1@ the Gal

round hog care,” sa 8 WAy man,
‘Budly liglted port, Danov,"

L] - . . . L]

And knew ant all the while
It they were lighting & bonfire

Or ouly a funersl pile,

The wonderful volee tnok hold of peaple by
thelr heart strings: wnd when she tald how
the drenchel crows wers flung ashore, Hyving
and dentt, and they earrisd the b diss to the
glare of the Hre. asking: “"Child, 15 this your
tather?” or “"Wife. s this yvour man"  you
could hear the bard broathing all over the
bencles,

And when the boats of Arixham
1

trawlers Veatlig In

. - L]

vels
Lige llght upon thelr aalls,

There was very lttle spolaass when she fin.
Islied. The women were Ilooking foroloir
hinndkarchilofs, and muny of the mon stared st
the ceillug with shiny eves,

1" sald Salters, “that 'ud cost ve a dol-
Inr Lo hear nt anv theatre  mayhbe  wo. Soma
folk, T prescov, onn wttord v, Yeemsdownright
“unie 10 e Nuow, iow In Jervsalem did Cap |

art Edwardes stril o adrift herer'

N keopln' him under.'t sald an Eastport
manu Lahind,  *““He's n poet, an' hie's bunund to
. (s plece, Comes from daown our way,
e,
He did not say that Capt. . Edwar les had
wiriven for live consecutive yonrs to he allowed
to recite a pleee of bl own comuyonition on
ailotieeater memorial Jay,  An nmused and ex-
huusted comedites vl at last given hin hils
destre  The simulicity and utter happluess of
thy old man, ns he stood up o lils vers Lest
sunday cilothes, won the sudipnce ere he
opetipd s weuth,  They sat unoaurmuring
through seven ad thirty hatchet-mmle varses
deseriblug at fullest langth the loss of the
schoaner “Joan Haskenw' off the Georges In
the wnle of 1807, and when be catme Lo an ond
they ~houted with one kindly thront.

A farslvhted Hoston roporter slid away for
a full vopy of the eple and an interview with
the wuthor, so hat earth had nothilng mors to
offer Capt. Hart Edwardes, ex-whnier, ship.
wright, tuster Dehierman, and poet in the rey-
entv-thind yenr uf ligs ago.

UNADW, cnll thnt sensible," sald the Fast-
port i C've bin over that ground with his
writin', fuat us he pesd 00 In my two Lends,
wod |oean tosthey thee he's got nll in,"

It Dan bepe conldn’t do better'n that with
onn hand before hreankfost, he ought to he
swite] toanlid salters, uploliting the honor
of Mussnchiusert gonnral orinciples, “"Nuot
but whst L'm free to own he's conslderable Hit-
‘ery- tor Malne. Stiil Ly

iuesn L nele’ Saltern @oin’ to die this trip,
Fus compliment be s ever pnld me," an #nle
gered. What's weong, Harve® You sct all
q tet and you ook’ wreerish,  Feolin® sloky'®

“on't kuow whit's the mutier with me,"
Harvey replled. ** evins '8 0 10y (1inliles were
oo ble for my outsiaes. I'mi all erowded up
atl shilvery,

“Isuopuy ¥ Pshinw, thet's tao bad, Wae'll
wait for the resdin,' an' then we'll quit, so's ta
Ol b o e ddde, '

T e widows-they wero noarly al! of that
meibon's aneking - braced themselves rlzidly
Do people going to be shet 1, cold blood, for
thvy kuew what was ooming. The summer
bBoarder @lrls in pink and blue sbirt waists
stnpped tittering over Capt, Edwardes's won-
dortul poem, and Jooked hack to see why al
war dllent behind them, The Hstarmen pres
forwmrd ne thet town nffielal who hod talked
with Cheyne bobbed up on the nlatform and

[ we must ten 1 Lo annr men Mk,

| Uttle sehooner waseninz off,

| you

| Wt Mrs, Cheyne wep!

| Joke an’ n"l."

iy b read the year's sl of lossos, dividing
them Into monihe.

Bevjember's casual- |

fiepr. B—Bebooner Florrie Anderson lost, with all
:2"'7"':"";"'-' traet, clty ) :

W v ¥
lmlr'u:a’u..l ':v'. '-f;;u. Uy 2 Hammond atreet, ety
Dotimark.

Oscar Btandherg, ringle, 0, Nweden,

Carl Mandbers, single, ¥, LU . ifl“-
Fedro, supposed Madeira, alngie, Koens's -
Ing W ity.

oneyh Walah: atlas Joseph Wright, 50, Bt, John's,
Newfoundland,

h"it;’ &u'uul:ll,.' ﬂ.ln..” & volea oried from
the body of the hall,

“He uhl;mdl sl from Bt John's,' eald the
recior, wking 1o ses,

1 Know It. He belongs in Augosta. My
nevyy."

The reader mnds apencliled correction on
the marein of tha st mad resumed,

e schoanor, Uharley Ritenile, Liverpool, Nova
Seotin, B, singie; Albert May, ¥07 Hogers sireet,
iy, 87, single,

- sept. 87-0rvin Dailard, 80, married, drowted In
dory off Eastern Polnt

Thar ahot wint home, for one of the widnws
flinehed whees slie sat, claspine and unelasping
her hunds.  Mrs, Cheyne, who had been [isten-
Ik vt wideopened eves, threw un Ler he
and ehoked,  Dun's mother, 1 fow seats to the
rlght, saw and liward and moved to her aide.
The ading went o3, Hy the tlme they reached
th uary and Fehruary wrecks the shota
were fulllng thick nd fast, and lie wilows
drew Lirew b between thelr tosth,

Feb, 14-Schooner Marry Ramlolph dismasted on
the way home from Newrmoundianid: A=a Musie, mar-
rled, UM Maln steest, clty, lost averboaril,

Fob, ¥it—Sctooner Glitwre Hope; went sstray In
dory, Wobest Deavon, ¥, married, aative of Pub.
ulen, Nova Svotla,

Put hils wife was In the hall, They bheard &
low ory, an thooeh s Hittls antmal had b en hit,
It wan stitled at once, and o girl rtagesred (it
of the hall. ¥Le hind been houing aeatnst hope
far monthe, butatse soie who hare gonw
adrift In dortes have besn miraculously ploced
up by despsew salling shilps, Now slie had her
ourtatuty, and Harvey could see the polliceman
on the sldewalk tiniling a hack for her, “lt's
fifty cents to the devot *' the driver began,
but the polloeman held up hin hand—"but I'n

oin' there, anyway, Jump right in. Look at
here, Alf, you don't pull me next time my
lamps afo't 11, Seer"

Thw nide door closed on the patoh of bright
stunshine, and Harvey's eves turned again to
the reader and hin endiess 1at,

April 19-Schooner Mamie Douglas lost on the
banks with ail hatis,

Fdward Canton 48, master, marrisd, clty.

1, Hawk alise Willlame, 54, married, Bhel-

LT
. coloted, B8, married, city,

And s on,mnd o an, Gireat lumos were
rintne in Harvey's throat, and his stomach re-
{u!mlrhi Lilm of the day when he fall from the
iner,

May 10—Meh anesr Wa'rs Tere [the Blood tinglsd
all nver him), Ofto Svendson, 80, single, city, lost
overboarnd.

Onea inore a 13w, tearinge ery from some
where ot the back of the hall,

“She shouldn't La' come.  She  ahouldn't
“sald Lone Jack, with a cluck - f pity,
serowwe, Hurve" gronted Dan, Har-
Shet v neh, but the reat was 3] dark-

nesa spotted with fery wheels, [isko leaned
forward nnd sroke to hils wife, where shie sat
with ane arta aroupd Mres, Cheyne =nid the

ringed hatils,

“Lean vour hend daown. right danwn,” she
whispered. 100 wo o In & minnte.'

T eaonn’t- T dosdon't O let me "™ Mra.
Thevne did ot st sll know what she sald,

“You must," VM. Troop repeated.  **Your
tor's fest falnted deal awavr. They dn that

e when they're eettin' thelr growth, W ish

tan! o him* We oan elt snut thin shie,

auite qniet.  You come rlehit along with me.

Pahin, my dear, we'ra both women, | ciises;
Come. "

The We're Hepe's promptly went through
the vrowd as a bodyenard, and It was & very
white and shsken Harvev that they propoed up

neh in an ante-room,
cor's lits i M was Mra, Troon®s only
1t, an the mother bent over Yer hoy,

“How d'vin soppose he cotld ever stand 117**
she crled Indigaantly to Cheyne, who hind said
pothing at all. ‘It was horerible horeible,
We shoulin't have came.  It's werong and
wicked, It it lan‘tright. Why—whycouldn't
they put these things In the papars—where
they helong.  Are you better, darline?"

That maide Harvey very nrogerly ashamed,
SO, 'moall rleht. [ guess, he sald, strneeline
tio his fert with a hroken gleele. “Must ha'
bean something 1 ate for Lreakfast "

“Caoflfee, perhiavs,’ sald Cheyns whose ace
wen all (o lined lines, as thouieh it hiad been cat
out nf hronre, "We won't go bhack again,'’

“Ciness twonlil he "baout's well o glt deown
to the wharl." sald Disko,  “1t°s close in along
with them Dmcoes, an’ the fresh wir will bring
Mrs, Cheyne arnemnd,

Harvey announced that e never felt hetler
tn bit= dife, bu: iz was not tl he saw the We're
Here, freali fram the lomper's hands at Wan.
vermann's Wihart, that he lost his all-overish
frelingn, In & aueer mixtura of pride and sor-
rowfniness, {Mher neovle - summer boarders and
esuch Hke -piared abont in catbonta or lnoked
at the sea from ple heads, but he nnderstond
things from the (nside--mare things than he
oonld beeln to think about, None the loas, he

A DIVER'S ROMANCE.

Honesty and Ambition at the Bottom of
the Sea

RY CUTCULIFFE MYNE.

I fancy the two divers must have been In It
from the vary fiest, and, Indeed, I've a strong
notion the wholo plot to steal the troasure wis
in the begimning theles, and theirs alone. 1
can't bo sure, but I've an ides that Miss Brad-
bury catie into the business soon aftor we salled
from Liverpool; and If ono may hagard s gicss,
It wan beciune Willle Cameron, the diver with
the black halr, fell Inlove with her and let out
tho secret. However, 1 dldn’t arrive at any of
this till later; and If T hadn't been lugged Into
the business by the verlest outalde clinnes, {t's
my bollof the thres of them would have walked
off with all the gold, and the salvage company
waoild never have aseen so much as the bare
color of it

There was a distinct understanding helween
mo and Capt. Boyd when 1 slgned as ' third"
of the (Heaner that 1 was doing it only as a por-
sonal obligation to himsell. The borths of second
and chief enginoer hnd been fllod; they wanted
a man who wouldn't mind bearing a hand if
anything went wrong with the diving tackle;
and they conldn't have pleked s bettor than
mynell, T was thoroughly well grounded in the
shiops hofore ever 1 thought of the ses: and,
though I say it, fow better ftters and all-rounid
mochanios have ever stood on  the footplates of
o steamboat's englne room, I It waen't for the
Hoard of Trade and thelr rotten examinations
I'd have been chiof long ago; nod with achiel’'s
tickat in my pocket you may boaure 1'd have
got the master hand over the whiskey, at any
rateal sea, and anhore in slght of any one for that.

Of course It wan n condescension for & man
like me to be third on s bit of a steamboat liko
the (Heaner; but 1 was drawing £5 & month,
whilch wan the same ns the second englnoer go!;
and 1'll not deny I wna in a manner forced into
taking the first berth that offered.  I'd boen pald
off from iy laat sbip In Liverpool, and 1'd mot
friends who knew Hallindrochnter, where my
father had been Froo Kirk minister, and we'd
got n Mttle nolay and found tronble, The fat
English brute of a magistrate did civo us the op-
tlon, but It took all the money 1 hnd..

on t'gnllant of
Eu and ook rbnul |l‘ne The waler was

| of theno Hitle pink-salled jollyfah that wo
penfolk eall Portuguese mono'swir, though

44 holive, the fancy name

pointed them ont to Mise Bradbury, who wos
standing near, nod asked her i sho'd like one,

"I you think there's mivach danger, Mr, Me-
Tl 1" sauys alie, “They've Just o wie stine to
them IF thoy wet apon your hinas,' sald T, Bt
there's no neod to tonch thenn Yoo oan Just
wratify your pyoes, snd then wo will fing them
ovuerbonrd mienln,  They're no boauties that ye'd
onre {u keop and take hotwe with ye, ko o
oanary bind,"”

“What do yot menn I says she,

U0tk ing of thes s Portagene tnen- -war. "

Hhe pot her bad upon iy arm and 1 looked
g inte bher face nnd saw It wasas whito ns
raving for black rings under 1he cyes,
\ i'nur pardon, Me. MOTodd, for holng so Instien-
| Hive,  I'm afraid wy thoughts are under the soa
Instend of on top of It Is this diving very
dinngorons work 1 Their air tubes might get en-

tangled,”

"ii‘lu- re too old hands to let them fonl”

O they tiny got swepl sway by curronte.

“Their litedinos will Keep them in tow.”

" r slinrks,

“Eharks are nlways fonred at divers, Mise
Braibury, No, miss, ¥ou may bellave me, those
twomen are a8 safo down at work below ks you
are here, or safer, seelng thot thay ean't ot
punstroke, and you ver ftl.- ’R willlf you stay
hero ny g from the nwnlngs with no hat on*

Hhe shiverod, sond thooked me, ol went away
Inte the shade, and T turned again and watebed
the boats and the two moving patches of
Tt wikter which they were foliowing, It
wiruck me ot the eiit thint the 8 8, Corintl
Balvise Assiwc lntion were putting s vust deal
of trust ln the two mwen whom they employed
ws thelr divers- £270,000 worth of wold In a very
Vst hulk of wanlth for poor men (o be near,

They did not tind the wreek that day or the
nest. Todeed, not until n week had passed did
they vomo neross liee, snd then they found that
she hnd sottled on hor brosdsbde Into s Hitle
wnlly on tho sea Aloor whers a cipront .
fled wilt over hor (L she wis lgost o

f alght, They hioyed her when she was

vl nned that day T went of In Cameron's

hont and tried to see it 1 conld mnke bier out

from nbove, Hut she lay In sixteen futhams,

nnd the water was gray with muld from them

working below, Looking down Into 1L wus ke
poering through n mist,

The tHeanor awing at her anchor over the
Nestorn ovcan awells, ool the sun bisached hor
nwnings 1o the whitetss of new-fullen snow,
For mysolf, hut for one thing, I never hiad such
on essy thme on full pay during sl my son-
wodnie, Thore wan no work to do. A lot of gr
wis sorved ont, coast-fashlon, at elght bolls; an
the slogechest tohacco burned slowly and cost
ondy two shilllings n pound,  But thore was one
thine worrfsd e, nnd that was Miss Headbury,
She hined [olned st Liverpool as roay a Inssle as
one conld wish to meot, knd here shis wnm-lun’;
whiiter and thinner every day, You could al-
most see the fesh slip nway from her bones, and
slin'd un ng;u-nrnlu-n af poare and warry abont
her face that wade one sick to look at.  All
hands aaw 11: there was no avoldiug such a
thing; but they put it down 10 anxiety about
Camoromn,

the lower deck, and

1 might aven admit, too, that thoe business of
the Gleaner had some attraction for me, Rhe
wan off troasuro fishing to the Canneles: sho was |
charterod by a little company that called [tself
the 8 K, Corlnth Sslvage Association, and the
work for her ongineers promised to be Hght,
We shonld steam down channel, through the |
bay and down to the spot among the Islands
whero the Corinth hand been sunk., And thers
wa should swing at anchor while the bosts went
off with the divers to do thelr work, Wa should
koep banked fires in ¢ase an onshore bresge
eame and wo had to stosm ont, but ua s general
thing there would be no watches for us engl-
necres and full pay goltge all the thne,

for many along day, Mr. MoTodd,” sald the old
man when he offered mo the herth, “We shall
be quite a fumily ship. There's a Wg, lares
ceabin, and we shall all mess together—mates,
englneers, divers, and passengers—with your
chilef at one end of the tatile and me at the ot her.'”

" Passengers " sald I "1 thought this was n
salvage job."

*They are coming Just for s crulse; n Mr. Kent
and hin wife and her sister, s Miss Beadbury.
Of course the Gleaner haan't got & pAsscnger cors
tiflente, sa they will have to slgn articles likethe
reat of us to wot to windward of the Board of
Trade. The Indles will be stowardosses, and Mr,
Kent can take his cholce between being doctor
and fourth mate,”

“Are they luterssted fo this salvage I

“Nota bit,” saiid Capt, Bogd. “ They'ro people
of means, and Misa Rradbury writes novels
They pay for thelr grub and roomws as they
would on a rogular packet, They're just com.
ing to see the diving and get a blow of sea air, |
and T shouldn’t wonder but what the young lady

enuld have sat down and howled hecatise the
Mrs, Chevne
emply eried and crled overy alep of the way,
and sald most extraordinary things to M

| Troan, wha haol=dSher till Dan, wha had not

teen “hnbied" sines he was mix, whistled aloud,
And a0 the old erowid- Harvey falt like the
most anclent of mariners —droposd Into the ol |
gchooner nmong the Smttered dorles, while
Har ey slipped the sternfast from the nler-
hend, and they silil her along the wharfslde
with thefr hande.  Every one wanted to say so
murch st no one rald anvthing tn particainr,
Harver Vade Darn take cnre of Unele Enlters's
pen toota wnd Penn's dory anchor, and Long
Twek entreated !Iarvey to remember lifn les.
sotin In reamanshin, bae the lokes fell flut in
the presanes of the tvo wonies, nod 1t (s hard
to ha fauny with grean harbor water widening
Lerwean o] friends,

"o fhand forss'leS alionted THsko, ant-
ting to the wheel, as the wind tank her, *'Moa
luter. Harve tannn, but 1 eome near
thinkin® o hoap o vou an' sour folks,”

Then ahe 2lfided beyond earslist, and they
oAt down to waith her up he harbor. And

t.
my dear,” said Mrs, Troop, "wa'ra
hotlh, women, | gness  Like'snot ('] ease |
your lieart to hev your eryaont, fiod He
Jnowe It never does ma a mite o' good, but then
He znows |'ve l:ml u;mnl‘ai.n; woery fer.""

.

"*I'slin,

Now [t was foar gond years Tater, and npon |
the other edee of Amerlon, that & voung man
carie thirmueh the clammy san fog un n windy |

et, ahteh is flanked with most nxpensive
honses, bullt of wod, to Imltate stone, To
him, a¢ he wan standing by » hnmmered fron
eate, ovutored on horseback-nnd the horse
wnuld have loeap “heap st s thousand doilars-—
her young man. And this is what they

Telln, Harva'*

“What's the hest with yon?"

“Well, I'm si'sa tobe that kind o' anlmal
e llmid socand mate this trip. Aln't ¥you most
thraugh with that triplednvolced college o
yours®

“Gotting thne way, T toll vou the Leland
Btanford, Jantor fen’t d clrrumstance to tho |

Ne're lere, Lut I'm coming Into the
nass for keeps next (all"
Tennin' nour packets?”

“Nothing else.  You fust walt U111 gt my
knlfe antn vou, Dan, 1'm golng to make the
old Hne He down and ery when T take hald,*

UL pesk 08" sald Dan, with s brotherly
arin. as Harvey dismounted and asked whetlior
lie were coming In,

“That's whst | took the eahble fer: bhut, sav,
Ia the Doctor anvwhers araound? ' draown
that crazy nlgger =omo dsy, his one cussed

There wun n low, !rltlmrlmnt chuckle, an |
the ex-conk of the We're Hore camo out of
the foe to take the horse's hridle. He wl-
Ioweild no one else to sttend to auy of Harvey's
waAnts,

“Thick ss the Fanks, aln't it, Doctor?™ sald
Dan, propitiatingly.

Har thn conl biaek Celt with the second |
peht did not see Ot to renly Uil he bad tanped
Dan on the shoulder, and for the twentleth
time eroakod thy old, old, provhecy In hinear:

Mastor-man.  Man - maester,' sald  he;
1 romember, Dan Troop! On thy We're
o™

Well, T won't go so faras (o depny that L
dn look 11ke It na things stand at presont,” sajd

‘=he was an able packet, and ons way
nother L awas her a heap- her nnd dad,

e, t0o," quoth Harvey Cheyua,

TIE KEND,

TEXPINS AND TENFPIN BALLS.

Thelr Manufciure and Cosl—-Howling More
Pepulur Than Ever.

Tenplun are made of rock maplo, and cost §3.50
n sol. They formerly cost wore, but, with a
greater demand nnd Inoroased sales, prices have
beon reduced. A perfectly turnod and  band-
womoly pollshed rock mople pin is n symmetrical
nnid slghtly ohject, Etanding in the window of
o dealer o thisvity s atenpin of bird's-eye maplo
which s bosutitul, and attracts much atiention,
And bird veye maple would be n good wood for
tonping but it costs twice ns much as rook
mnnle, or wore, and the benuty spots would
searcely bo visible from the other end of a sev-
ontyfont alley,

e regnlption tenpin s fifteen inohes hllzh.
and ifteon Inches In clecumferonco at the [ars
Hest part and two nnd a quarter Inches In din-
mueter at the base, Plos are somoetimes made
shortor, and sametimes longer and blgger for
fnmily nllpys, so that they may be knocked down
e ey g but fitteen tnehes i the regulntion
helght, Tenpin balls wre sometimes pade of
rosewoisd, satuetimens of maple, but Hgnum vite
is tho bhest wood for tenpin balls.

Bowlinge Is moroe |iu;m e now in this country
thun ever hefore T ta whout dfteen yours ago
the wmajority bowlers bers were Germans.,
Now bowling yaare provided In many clubs,
and there wre more public and more privite

nl seashore an

writea a book abont It when she gots home, Ho
keep your hade combed straight, Mr. MeTodd.
1t's n pretty B affair, anyway. The Corinth
tonk down £270.000 worth of gold with hor
when she foundered. She was a Cape boat, you
know, coming home."

“Her propeller shaft broke, didn’t (1, some-
where in the after end of the tunnel 1"

*“That's the {den, Mac. There was n broege on
at the time, and I suppose she was racing hadly,
And It ripped the stern pluting to smithoreons
when It went, OF course, the siidipe doot 1o the
shaft tanpel Jarmimed when {8 was wanted, and
0 they had Just got to swamp, Thers was bo
help far it, They'd half an hour te get elear In,
el the bonts saved nbiout two-thisds of her peo-
ple. 1 guess the rest of the poor beggars are (n
hee now, and an ugly sight thea'll he for the
divers when they goto tey to weleh that gold,' |

The Captain hadd other husiness o attend (o
then, so T left him, bWt after wo got falrly
storted and had dropped our Mersey pllot at
Polnt Lynaa, thors was Informntion njout the
wark abead for any one who chose to Hsten, The
talk wns npon nothing elee, The thros poase
sengers fairly helmmed  with (. They maid
ronpure diving wes “ro romantie”

For myaelf, when I thonght of thoss dead |
bones guarding cheata of gold far down in the
wlime and the weed and the colid wash of the sea,
T thonght the busluess was merely grisly,  ut
then 1 never did understand the waye of thoss
writing people, They would have sulted my
father better. He was a writer that every ono
who reads will hoave heard of, Tt wan he wha
wrote ' Sixtytwo Years (n Dalllndrochater," by
“A Scourger of Sin."

Teannot say, cither, that Miss Readbury was
my dden of & woman who coulid write n book, To
begin with, she was  young, and as bonny look-
e m lnssle nn you coull plek durdng a throe-
hours' search In Buchanon  street, Glasgow,
She'd m fine color to ker clicoks, and blg brown
eyes that falely 1t when she warted up in her
talk, She wis pot smnall, but bher white canvan
shines wonuld stond within the palm of my hand, |

| Ttried that one duy whon the stoward was pipes |

elnying them. She'd n gultar with her on board, |
and when wo got 1o south acroes the bay, and i

! thie nights grow wirm, sho'd .. out In the moon-

Hght and slng. Her musle was nothing (o my |
Hne, thoughi it was all of & fNghty rort; ot
then it wis not made directly for wy plensure,
Cinmueron was the man she sang for, and though
at frst she disgulsed this, befora we snw the
Cannry Mountaln above the sea line sho was not
ahy of letting It be acen by any one who chose to
look, And Willle Cameron Hked hor in returog
and It ever Taaw It, love glowod out of the eyes
of those Lwo,

We were fallow countrymen, Comeron and 1 (1
am Seottish myself), and ot one e aod suothop
the patr of us pul in s folreish deal of talk, 1is |
alrpump necded o bt ol anoverhinal, and as 1
WK on to help him, we had plenty of oppors
tunity, Hut T'U oot say we got touch off gesieral |
topliow, non dpsporate hiurey |

|

o weomed n
to et rleh, arad ‘most evory dany lie'd wek me if 1
could poin! hlm out o plan, But my sonswer to
bl was wlwoys the same,

“Wan U'd pay, “'d not bo ncting as third en-
gineer on an odd-Jobh stesibont Hke this it 1'd »
plan bandy to my tingers wuch ns you want,”

And then hio'd shake Tis hoad and slgh snd fnll

to tnlking about the methods by which ho and
bils mte hlli)l'!l toget the wold boxes out of the
wreck nnd down fnto the Gloaner's hold, 1 sugp-
we 1 ought to have seen whnt he wan aftor
hen. Hut Taldn'ts 1l only wor it fn miod thit
hewanted to marey Mise Bendhury, sndd didn’t
woo his way to Angoring enough ready money 1o
Bt lmum-km-iuua UM,

Wo'd nn casy by amd o good run down, and
we mnde Grand Canerey one morming just hefare
the dawn, We rnn Into Les Palows fanrlmrum!
suw Teneriffe far awny noross the sl neck
with it sunny hoad, rowy in the sunpise, Wo'd
ndny thers making arrangements atl get)ing
In some stores, and then we steamed out again
and wade for the spot svhore the Corinth bl

ne down, and brought up to sn wncher and

awared oo,

Befors us luy the open sen; behind were the
dry cinder hills of Geand Cansry, and nbove was
blie henven and o sun of danciug brass, The
dny was feizaling; the tsland gave us n loo out of
the southrast 1nu'|r-, amd there was no breath of
wind natle, The water lay ke o shist of wetnl,
Nodivers could bave sukod for u Vet tey proapaect,
Wo got thoelr two boats into the wator, gsch with
nir ’umul. rowers, coxswaln, man o tend the |
Ife-dines, and n wnl ol they rowed, |
o hundred yards nponr resentdy the wlr punips |

sgan 1o turn, and the diver, ke some white,
uncanny sen boast, went over from each. Aftor
A piiae the boats pulled slowly shoad. Cameron
nnd his mate wore walking along the sea floor,

(|

llh»,rr thunmuvor. ugm-.! mr e
country resldences, where there are un
alloys claboratoly fiited up with e weods

u‘ﬂ.‘hlu for the wreck.
L Yua off watch, and stood leaning my elbows

| oecircence elt hor,

“Itll be the softest job you've tumhled into : "

Uovhie dberinal stim

Tuo pair of thein were openly engaged (o
mnrry by thls tiine, and 1 must aay the woy that
he and the other diver worked was u eaution,
OFf cour=e the water was wiarn, but it was fairiah
decp, nnd 1| never saw men stay down lunger,

| They never seemed 1o give in while they had

strength to NIt w hisnd, and when they enme to
the surface snd hrd their goar 1akon off thoy'd
wo nlmost falntine with woariness fr what
they i gune through, Aud it waan't a one-day
They were nlwars the satne,
nnd the weeks slipped” wway tll they bad run
fnton
broughit to the (Heaner,

pager, |

——

——— S—

at the lip of the pit. T took It in my hay
win nw‘n’y from the world of alrin {hlq I;-T;«j;
waorld of water, Cam miil 1 wore only
iuinan oecipants, with * to avorlonk ws, inid
T rolt thint T omeht to b an il heninag
him, Froin his polnt of view i woas clear § ke w
tow tmineh,

Preqent iy hie fetuened (ritg ont of (he
wain ahont toogo vl maeodin sl e
The stonmer, bat ©toachied him with e
and he taraed, Thor ©pofnted v tha fpgg
of iy Belmet, ol he cngne g eles
atny fneo nnd na guickly recolivl,
he onme toward me, this tion
s hut i { him with

sfnnd e ket istone ;
preee i thien e L whint | owis
or a full minat sl ni
| anil then with o nogeslup o

frnulllrm of wtone froan he gronmi o
nasayge on the rostod plat bng of (g

“Hold your tongue, Mac,”" 1 oovad,
whnll share,

wiroln i Inbarious reply with thie g0
shovel: " Cacuot dedd witl yon, A |
ployers,

e morthililod ** 228 00k

fe 1!

Kl

Kot th

ol 1e

watehied e g
ekt

et it
(B I M
rendy to epeing upon soe, ond et the sl
edige alove my shoubder hondy t cut B gy,
Ho vonsidersd for w minute ond then wrooag
“If you hlow on ome vou will kil hee =l
nows, She never Hked the Wen, bt 1 persoalet
e Into l,  We wnntisd Lo imarey s wo sl i
be rich, There was no other Wy, =ho f« Le
dend withoanxioty, You must e coen o

1 e wrote on:
der hee, Mae, and wake sour o

fortune ot the sate time,"
vould not stand woy more of this, Thave been
!‘-nur:-nmmh ol iy dife, wnd Gold knows 1 ion
e vadue of silfer, 160 bt not boon tHho o "
Hoyd trosted me in tho way he i, ool Tooded
I my eve when he guve me the ol Pl no o« ,p
what might hinve impmenmd. Tt takes st Folle
mnn to resist the hlgeer aptatlons, and - I'm
L 1 L
ep forwnrd,

sy
With his arm be tmplored e (o panise,

“Are you golng torepart whiat y o linve seen ™
ho wrote,

1 shrugged my shoulders,

rough the glnss of his holmet I saw his fioe
hurden,

"1 give you falr warnlng,” he weate on the
runted fran, " that If ynudo T will kill you fires
and then mpwell, 8o you Will not dud It cheap
to ruin e,

I nodded my head to shiow that T anderston!,
and beekaned him o e M Bifted bis hiwnedy
—Lthought he was going to weapple with e
and I slashod at hibm with the shov
back, and, once on the move, §de
me furiously,  He mbaht b despe e
savaie enoteh ysell, The e
wonlth lying within touch mnde e
In cruel Faee,
what he dii!

"

e mazaing
w

H N oW
vie im Ywifarg
i bl T owus

tof all that

Iy teve

It only the skipper bad not n,u.?

|
1
i

mintl, nied still none of the gold husd been |

hee stit wis the trouble, (8 seemed. As fast as |

they dug it out, Just so fast did it slide down
ko luto the stenmier’s bowels, und the stron
room, whivh Iny rlght down against ber kee
vould not be come wt, OFf course
t neron’s reputiation de
wehng o this salvage Joh = ¢
{n't #ee 1he force of wwan killing hinsel
1 told him =0 wore than once. | fancted at the
Ui thint Miss Dresdbary wis telling bim the
wamie every iy hut he didn't tuke any notlee of
elither of ws, nor did Horey, the ather diver;
nnd the pair worked theins CR i TaRs,
r wie Pt on thelr gate, however, In
did not expect, The steward brouglit
morning that thoe Ci nownnted 1o
son e, nnd 1 rurned out of oy kK and went
fook., He seotnm) iz a bit of o £y,
Mr, Storey's had n atroke, '’ # he,

1o told that i A dozen tites
drigs, alr,” sl L “und he never wonli,

“ Dieugs are ill very well for us, Mac,” sarys he,
“that linve ondinsry  stomschs, it drogs
wiouliln't hnve saved Storey what be's got, aud
that's parnlysis"

“Mv vertle!  sald L

“Ut%w true,'” wadd the old man, "It took him
whilet he wis (n the bont. Comeron haed st

N, wnd Btarey was wolng 1o 1ollow when
w was solzed, They took off his helmet and
broucht him back, and
now with half of him dead and vo speceh left,

“It's m complalnt, 've heard, that often does
soize divers,”

Tt does If they stick to the trade (oo lone.
Well, Mue, Ui wanting some ane to take his
place. and 1 give you first offer, 11 miean £3
n week above and boyond your prosent pay, and
thers's nothing to hinder yone rnrlllur it,’

“ Nuthing that 1 see, sir; H!url?' and I ure Just
Inn 1, and 1 can wear his suit,”

“Very well, then Just give 1ae your hand for
half o minute nnd louk me in the eye.”

1did thut,

“Now, ' wadd he,

el upon his
afully, but [

Jotake

ane wnderstond |

f. and |

in his room |

| lfe, and_ ane w

on're a servant of the Cors |

Inth Salvage Assoclation, and I'm another, |

our father was w gontietann, wasn't he |

Y e was that, sie, and one of the wost honored
Freo Kirk ministers in seotiamd,”

Y Then you st be g gentleman, too, though I
dnre say you neo not always treated as such,
Now sweardo e, Mae, on vour hanor as n gons
tleman, tlult.p'uu'il be true Lo those that wre em-

W

Ploying you.
looked him In the face and did it cheerfully,

Whien s teat tronts me propecly tand God knows !

fuw snough of them have trted i he's got n fel-
low to work for hitm he oughit to value bighly,
L] - - - . . .

|

tinto the xult as the boat rowed me oat to |

when we ket i the moaring

sl o the B lmot for iie wnd staet-
he nde iy, 18 wast't o new experlence to
1'd beendiving before o the Clyd re
hnles Inton sunken plor with o ratchet deill,

Fone with hier own wineh, |

Twent aver the shile, took the rope and low- |

ord misself hawd over st throu
wiiter, (il the Jeadon solies on wy feet touched
wrotind, The vorky fovling was o bit tiew again
wt first, but T eoan got over thit, snd then as iy
sir vidves wer working ull rlght, and Teoulil
broat guite easlly, T set about looking for
i Hre was somnes here out of sight, but
hisale
s whiru b, HKe o thin white eel, and I followed
thint caskiy enongh,

1t led g to the Corinth, where ahe In
hor decks stralght up aml down, and Ueaw (t
wiasing away through the watery blackness
diown  hor companlon hateh, There  seetned
sotinething wrong here. Where wore sll the great
woving banks of slime the divers hnd t!:‘ll 1M
abont I Where was the fAlthy ooze which slid
buck npidial the steanier nn fust as they du it
away I Slime there was in plenty ; 1 sank in it
knoe deep, in spite of the buorancy of the suli;
but 1t wis quite minageable, und " the Corinth's
vampanion Iny far nbove s mark. A rope lay
neninst the npright deck beside the white air
tubw, 1 thought w minute, sod then latd hold
and swarmed up Tonnide all wos dark, but 1
switvhed un Bght inthe electele Timp 1 bl with
e, and the glow HE the plce ke o Toggy streel.,

The trest step landed e on some hilng that
cruncheds 1 looked down and saw it wasn
of Lones, skimmed clean by the fAshes, =
poor wieetel ha wenisd b
sLeater fony il 1 of course, 1 lwd ne
n skeleton v but somichow or otlior those
brones didn't et to cheer me,  Thore wis somn-
thing wrong; the yarn the divers bl bronelit
ujeand the real lhhui s it lny wore two entirely
different watters, tocseurred to e thnt 1 had
stimtded by the accident of Storey’s pirelysis
upon something intended 1o be bd, wnd 1 wis
e man emongh 1o koow thel trouble might
very possibly follow,

I atoprod where | was, and thought, U'da bl
nuind 1o go back then and report what 1 hae
ween, 1 felt T shonbd be enrnine my pay by dolng
That. Bt nt the et the 1 liked Cameron: he
wits i fellow countey tian, and more besldes, and
I alldn’s want toreport bhitn s acting off the
wnare: a0 1 stoutened iy beart and went on
down below,

The swhibta tradl of the ale tube lod mo down
e stuie 1o the lowest borth sleok, then along
the alleyway rlght aft, and then Inte )
withoa boatole fn thie foor, Sitting on th ob
thi bateh was Ca o wha turnod  arounid
whetany bghit fodl agsan him,. He beokonsd mn
with g theni i, anid slipped down

hilis h 1 o It was elee be dind

ho took it for wrantod that |

win Btorey deluyed by some gechilent, For o

moient | staywl ik el Irvesolute, sl o whionl

of miinll tish, atteacted by the Heht, broshed

l.nﬂ A 1 remiembered that they hind Loen

Mros WOrpses, nld wern Prospecting e

o fond, o tho jden mnde mo shuddor fnstde iy

rubilior clot s Then I thouglt gomd te » X

aekly whnt wis wolne T hinpipen, and shpoed
throng e the hatoh nfter Caraeron,

rinth's strong rovim. The

"t ikl aronted us, o tronsbovund

oa bttt towothere ke the breieks of o wall,

rop ted anem! of one of e boxos, il

E s hiehmeted bemd towand toe fongot ket

1y, Dok hobd, and togethne we swine it {11

thronieh the water and ont th i Ll Dt hes,

Ml b wrp W il

Bhax, 1

whtge the alimy slieywny s st us
abe pipes. 1 ocould fool the bon
Rl Detsrath iy fevt, anid s cliost was thight
with Inbor, In » of thie byoyaney
witor, Bk of golil won as niclions the pair

| nteogwle along with,

with Anfladte tronble we came ot
Phorouaty the compamion doiteli gl Towoead (e
B wlthy i v ddown 1o the bl aof sl befoos
We rallowed I Dithng it betwees s aggnli, nil
watllowsl o with iU thipon e morass of
thime,. The herlige of 11 st Lrushvd our
shionililers ne we tho skeleton of
it b, ool Lha
wodilen silen il ushed into my
wpdrit, W held our way right round {he steanis
ors howes, i there ngnlunt ek kool we eatie
wpsan e pdte 1 il Yeeen abing theoigh the®sline
with fatinive lnbor sod shorod upe with isnking.
Vith o rope wo lowered the golid ohest down
into the pit, and Cameran followod, 1 ewiiched
on wy lamp wnd saw bim heaviog and thrust-
Ing It down a  gallery which  led  far
beueath the iron shoathing of the ook,
A suvel [ . e

\ the gray |

ube wus Ixing oo the mud amongst the @

with [

| was 1

uf the |

We plotched our way neross the siimr ans
Noor to where | boits Ly WY mioorines, and
first Cumeran went up, and then L follawed, On
the row hack to the Glenner we sobil ot i,
clither of vs; and lor long onoaeh we e not
Had opportanity of Ywlong adone, That that nigl
when most of The hiands were tirmed (o, e ind
I mat out together on the breldee deok, and ha
tnlkedd whitlst | looked ot at the sts
they hung whove the Klack rldees of
e |uhir mi the whaole tale o
Htarey Intendod to do,  They con
from the wroek, ns the alr bubblos, risine to the
mirface, would advise their oveiaenis:  pe
they had to set to wark ani
hiding rlm o for thele plunder
hand,  They decided 1o Az out
beneath the steamer, amd  Ciinite lubor
cost them.  Meanwhile, to mnsk whnat they
wore dolng, they gave out the tule of the ooze
covering tho trensure out of . Their sflorts
arey got lis stenk
tof the gold was alreadr
atd when the rest wan hid, then
od to eover the mouth of the pit o
thist It pever could be found by cliative cxpl
Then they wern going to tell Capt
the Job heat theo, and et Wis permfaslon o
blow into the Corinth's stronge soom with dy e
nilte from the outslde, The explocan woulil e
so comtrived that the steamer swoniid e bn pleces,
and the ooze wounld cover all Tt s,
“You think that the Gleaner would retura
home then!”

o for it
napany would scud ot another axe
pedition.’

Lot them senil out teng )

"And ewand 1

v Storey anl | were goling to charter n schinon.
er, put diving tackle on board, and oo o
here apndn by ourselves,  We canid t
ol Intwo daye, and 1 know of i

“Riorey will nevor vse iimbs or

UV suro of i1, N
We two an
and n vear fron
of it Ind—rich base
of. Think of 1
waleh r
in Kngland
Think of i1,

1 vena thin As | sat there w
the hieat Hzhtning wink amonz the Uln
the faland, 1 was remeberin.: '
chance such s 1 houd never had befi

e tUnd pothing”

sUiwwmer,
Think

ever thonght
o stan! your
You on 1Ay

nnd live o dedont e,

wichine
i hilis of
It was &
v in all mr
Hever cednge Lo e
agnin. 'l been isint the world ever
slnee T 0t went 0 wee Bt wrong In Ballindeo-
chater, and 1'd sworn never o see the place
more UILLA snough silver to bulhl s house there
n# bl as the munse self, 1 hnnmersd for 1ho
old spot agnin, with Its gray hotises and tho
brown mooriand at the bwok: my mither wus
w2l there and poor, 1 ecould do w power of good
in the place ithe defl wold me then 7 1 wens
hack rich and enlightoned with all my siore of

slem travel. But then what the Coonin ha
mild 1o e eame | ww he rembidled me 1
bined bren born 1 how he b treas
e ns my fath o oy honors
wnd 1 stood to t il swaore,

'm not a prof tan ns o genaral thing
it always seams to we there's smndl prott o be
ot out of meresawearing: bat [oursed then till
Cameron blenchod bofore me, wil the air oughs
ter s tastend «slphury,

" Look here,” 1 sald to him. “ T glve ¥
cholee. Those boxes are fo be taken
the plt and stowed ok Inside the ¢
torrow s then we'll anno thiat we've K
wway The mnd, nod can get Hlie sbeons eodi;
mnd next day we Il warn the tileaher neros
A whip, std Tet hor Lolst thom an board or
sou'll do this |
work with you so long o= my arms will move; o
o rofuse. FH go 1o the O Man now sl tel
oy whnt 1 konow,"

“You are playing me a very dirty gome,’

snld he,

1 stormed nt him. - Am 11" Lerled, = Could
I et yoni into Jalll  Cowdda't 1 hiove put
in Arons this motient as o commaon thlert s
want 1o 1.|-I|]:._nm Ol of your wess, beciuse of o
Toasult Soil kiow

“Why in thunder, man, won't you help yours
eolf, too, aud be rich 1

Y Recause of u reason you wonld not unders
stand."”

“ 1t may be o dungerous deal for sou yer,” he
sabd grimly.

AN there,” sald 1, " I've insured myself. 1'vo
thought that if an avclident happewsd 1o me boe
low the water yonler I fureet to ho
honest, Sa 'y ot en dceaunt of whig
I know andd soaled £ aned 0F 1 don't turn up the

e WL et opwned,”
You've pinned we 1 e said

“Tihink me™

He stared ot me queerly for o mbnute and thea
he spoke again, i'r- yvou know, Mo malil he
L ot au sorey for 4t as con inisht think,
wiis bivd dnto this pree fous seh by sotie ong
else, Bt Umonot goine 1o blame Wy
that can’t he hers o a8y for
hosides, 11 frocly ndniie thint 1 wis
upin the chi whien 1 wis pnt in o

e wo minfe; and it wos sochon i
lll.lilll togo for, 1 awness wo've pniose
wonest thrangh fo ol Iwdng fotind

A besides, things are not wln
they look."

“You're right, Mo
for the future; nned |
koeping straiehit,””

i "That's ot o vory hioalthiy woy of Jookin
L

« mnldd 1.
T ndmit thot," sald be, bt from socls
point of view (Us g very usclil] one,  Wetre £rne
ny animals, ) feel far cosior now than Ldobon
hour ago, and 1 Know somie une elio whe'll ‘e
wivsler, o™
“That's Miss Nralbury
My b s, iy e e,
Ihnve in ominid writes ty
HWKing for rotmanes, sid o
ns weomet tht it was
pone when th Wi
of stuft, anl 1t '
it thnate, towrelter sl 1, M
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